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trade with America than almost anybody else. The
time may come when England will be thought of as
the great fiction-producing country. As it is, our
exports of mystery and detective stories to all parts
of Europe are very considerable.

On the other hand, if you prefer to regard the
creation of novels as a hobby, then why should you
or anyone else be so bitter about it? I hear people
say, "Oh, everybody writes novels now," and when
they say this they add to it a sort of hollow sneering
laugh, very unpleasant in the ear. And why? What
is the matter with them What harm have the novels
done them? It is all very mysterious. If you went
to some distant country and a man said, ceOh, every-
body here plays in string quartets," and then brought
out this horrid laugh, you would stare at him in
amazement.

It may be true that publishers are losing money by
bringing out so much new fiction. If you are a share-
holder in such a concern, then you have a right to
complain; but if you have nothing to do with the
business, it cannot matter much to you. Obviously, a
publisher who loses money year after year will arrive
at a point where it will not be possible for him to
publish any novels at all. Meanwhile, It can be
said that the publishing of fiction, like the writing of
fiction, is one of our more innocent employments. A
man might persist in publishing stacks of new novels
each spring and autumn season, and yet remain a
fairly decent citizen, a devoted husband, a kind father,